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IIAKKYS INHKRITANTE.
I.

Colonel Sir Thomss Woolryeb, K. C.

ft. (retired list), was a soldier of the
Old school, much attached to pipeclay
ind purchase, end with e low opinion
ol competitive exetninetions, tho (Irst
lix books of Undid, the loee! military
centres, the torritoriol title* of regi¬
ments, the letest rcgulsiion pattern in

belf-drcss buttons, and most oilier con¬

founded new-fengled rsdicsl foMal and

trumpery in jrencrel. Sir Thornes be¬
lieved es tirmly in the wisdom of our

ancestors es lu- distrusted ihe wis¬
dom of our nearest descendents.
now jost eltsinitig to years of
maturity omi indiscretion. Kspeoislly
hed he e morke I dislike fur tins nasty
modi rn shopkeeping habit of loevinf*
cll your loose money ls inc td\f at

your bsnker's ond posin. rscrybody
with e dirty little bit of crumpled pi¬

per, insteed of pulling out e handful
of gold, magnificent le from your trou¬
ser**' pocket, sud 1'inging tho sovereign!
boldly down before yon upon the
counter like sn otlicer stu! a gentleu-en.
Woy should sou let one ol these bloat¬
ed, overfed, Is/.y banker fellows grow
rich ont of borrowing your money from

you for nothing, without so mu.*h es a

thank you. end lending it out again to

some other poor des il of a trades¬
men (probably in difficulties] st

7 per cent, on short discount'.
No. no ; that WO! not thc wey
Sir Thomas Woolrych had leen
accustomed to live when ho was

an ensign <*ub-lieiitcnont they pooi-
tively c»ll it nowedessint Ahmcdnug-
gur, in the Northwest provinoM. In
those dsys, my -lear sir, a mi') drew his
monthly screw by poy-werront, took
tbe rupees in solid cash, locked them
up carefully in the desk in his bunga¬
low, helped himself liberally to them
while they lasted, end gave IOU*! for
eny little trifle of cords or boreel be
might happen to hive let himself in for
meanwhile with his brother ofliccrs.
KM 's are of course a gentlemeuly ami
recognized tatra of inonotsry eni*ace-
ment, but for BOOBeri' checks Sir
Thomas pooitlvely fill little len than
contempt ami loathing.

HsiSllbllSBS, in ins comfortable ville
in the perk at Cheltenham caned Fut-
tesponr Lodge, feller the femous en¬

gagement during the mutiny which
gsve thc Colontl his regitneiit end his
K.-C.-B.-ebip] he stood one evening
looking curiously st his bit* devonport,
and muttered to himself with mort than
one most military oath: " Manged if
I don't think I shall positively be com¬

pelled to petroni/e these banker fel¬
lows after all. Somebody must neve
been helping himself aguie to Mme of
my Mm -reigns."

Sir Thomas was rot by nature a sus¬

picious man.he was too frank and
open-hearted himself to think ill easily
ol' ithcr.'.but he couldn't as,.id feel¬
ing certain that somebody bad been
tinipeiiM unjustifiably with tbe con-
tints of his davenport. Ile counted thc
ress of lorereigni oscr once mon,
very carefully; then he checked tbe
nuuibtx taken out by tbe entry in his
pocket-book ; and then he li me 1 bl L
in his -*oail ith a ;.u -/led look, took a

meditative pun* or two al the stump nf
his dn.'ir, md blew out the smoke in a '

lorg cnn lhat lilt a i*oit of pout upon
'

his heavils-ii<'|J»tua hed lip as- soon as

he had finished. K-H I doubt i" thi
World about it_somel.o,:'.v' J'1 '~l '>'¦"".' ]
helpful himself egein to a'do/i?'- '4*'4'<<-

teigns.
lt was a hateful thing to put a watt h

upon your servants lind dependents,
but Sir Thomas felt he inu't reaMv ,

it. He reckoned Op the long rows a

third time with military precision, n-

tend the particulars once more most

accurately in his pocket-bo k, sighed a

deep sigh of r> gret at the diltOlteful j
~ cupation, end locked up tho das en-

port on* '*' store w'*h tbe ar of a man ,

who rotngoo hiu>!*'f uowilliogly to a ,
most iiiipleasant J?»J* T*'**'* ba threw (

away the tag end Ol ,he aTOoked-out t

cigfer, emi went up slowly (i) £.>***.> fol !
dinner. .

j,
Sir Thomas's hoiiM-hold (insisted li

entirely of himself and his nephew ¦

Merry, for bc had nes er been married, j.
end he re.-arded all woinenkind alike
from afar off with a quaint, respectful, (]
old-world chivalry; but bc mode a v

point of drcsring scrupulously every t<

dey for dinner, even when alone, as & j]
decorous formality duo to himself, b-
r-ersants, society, the military prates- r

(sion, end the fa neeuos eel in gen- .*

orel. If he enil his nephew dined to- t

gother they dressed for one »n- j
other; if they dined leperetely they
tin ssid ell ihe s»me lor tho sake of 1
the institution. When amati once eon- s

snits to tat hi* evening meal in a blue \
tie sud e morning cutaway there is no -

drawing e line until you finally find 1
him sn advanced Republicen and en i

.ccompli.e of those dreadful War-
Oflice people who ere bent upon allow-
ing thc -.ervices to go to the devil. If
Colonel .--ir Thomas Woolrych, K. «'.

IL, had fur a single night been guilty ol
such ahiuninelle laxity the whole
fabric of society would have tottered
to ils bo.*e, end gods and footmen would
hove felt instinctively that it was all

up with the British I'onstitution.
44 Berry," Sir Thomas seid. es soon

es tin y set dow!) to dinner together.
.' ere you going out enywhere this eve-

nirg, my boy I"'
Harry looked up fe little surlily and

en-wered, aftol » moiiienlLs hesitation,
" Why.yes, uncle; 1 thought.I thought
of going round omi basing a t*atiu- of
billiertls with Tom Whitmsrsh."

Sir Thomas cleared his throat end
hemmed dubiously. '-In thet case."
he seid et lest, after e short pause, " I
think I'll ^o down to the club myself
md have e rubber. Wilkins, tho car¬

riage ot half-past',). I'm sorry, Herry,
you're going out this evening."
""Why so, uncle:* lt's only just

round to the Whitemershes'. you know."
Sir Thornes shut one es e ond glanced

with tho other ct the light through his

gloss of sherry, held up between finger
and thumb, critically md suspiciously.
44 A men moy disepprove in fate of the
present system of competitive exiinina-
tions for the army," he said, slowly ;
*. for my perl, 1 certeinly do, end I
mike no secret of it; admitting a lot
of butchers end bakers end cendle-
stick-mekers plump into the high¬
est ronks of the service; no tone,

tlemmly feeling; o greet mistak
a greet misteko; I told them so et
the time. I seid to them: '(.entle-
men. you »re simply ruining tho ser¬
vice.' But they took no notice of me;
and whit's the consequence . Conipe-
titive exeminetion hos been the ruin of
the service, eiactly es I told them.
Begen with tint;" then abolition of
pun base ; then loc»l (-(titres j then that
ibominebl) strop with the slip buckle-
there, there. Berry, upon my soul, my
boy, I cen't beer to think of it. But
a min may be opposed, es I said, to the
whole present system of competitive
eximinttion, end yet, while-thet system
still unfortunately continues to exist,
(tbat is to say. until s Kuropem
*wor convinces ell sensible people of
the confounded lolly of il,) he moy feel
tbet bis own young men, who ire reed¬
ing up for i direct commission, ought
to be trying their boniest to get cs

much of this nonsensical humbug into
their heeds ie possible during the time
just before their own eximimtions.

Now, Harry, I'm afraid you're not
reading 1-uite as bard as you ought to
be dping. The or.-.tomer's all very
well in his way, of course: but, de¬
pend upon it. the crammer by himself
a on't net you throti-*"i. What's needed
ia private stud*,."

Harry turin d his handsome dark 0} cl
upon his uncle.a very dark, alino*-t
..i psi-looking face nltogcther. Har¬
ri V.and answer, ¦',. deprecatingly,
" H (ll, sir. and don"*. I go in for pri¬
vate study? Didn't! read up 4 Samson

ti |' all bj* mir elf righi through
) enter.lay I "

*. I don't know whet Samson SoO-f-
Udag-or-otber is." the old gentleman

ld, teatily. .* What the dickens
has Samson Somethtoi'"i'-oth'T to do
with thi-> preparation ni a military mitt,
I should like to know, sir f "

*. it*- the Bnfliab-lileratare boob for
tho evain., you know," Harry answer-

eil, with a 'juict smile. M We've got
lo cl it up, you sec, with al! thc .illu¬
sions ami what-you-may-call-its, for
direct (oinmirsion. lt's a sort of a

play. I think I should c-,',1 it, bj -fohn
.Milton."
"Oh, ifs thc English literature, is

it." the old Colonel weet on. some¬

what mollified. " In my time. Harry,
we weren't expected to know anything
shoat'Engliibliterature. The 'Arti*
cleo of War,1 ami the 'OtCcef-C-B*
panion by Authority*.that wa*; the
iiiinl of literature wt* used to bo ex¬

amined in. Dut now-a-days they ex¬

pect a soldier to I* read up in ".atmon

Some___f*0**"Othcf.'lo they, really?
Well, well; let then baie their
fad.Kt them have their fad, poor ciea-

tnres. Still, Harry, I am very much
alraid you aro wasting your time
and your money also. If I thought
you only went to the Whitmar-hen' to
-ie Miss Milly, now, I shouldn't mind
o much about it. Miss Milly is a rory
channing, sweet, yoong creature, oor-

lamli.extremely pi etty, too. e>-

tieroely pri Dy.I don't deny it. You're
I'ounj- eet to go making yourselfegree-
ible, my boy, to a pretty -ir! like that;
rou ought to wait for that sort of thing
lill you've got your majority, or. at
[cist, your company..1 young man

reading for direct commission his no
¦iii-incss to go stui! ag his head orain-

uil with love and nonsense, N'o, no ;
ic iboold leave it all free for fortifico-
ion. nnil the general instru< tiona, end
-allison Bomething-or-otber, if soldiers
.an't lo made nowadays without I lg-
lisfa literature, Hut still, I don't so

much object to tint, I -nv.\ tweet
¦ir), certainly, Miss Milly.what I do
ibject to i- your knocking about *

.nuch at billiard-rooms, arni so forth,
nilli that young fellow Whitmar-h.
lot a ti ry nit .* j oung fell .w. or a g tod
rompanion for you either, Harry. I'm
itiaul.I'm afiaid. my boy. he makes
mu upend a gnat deal too mu :h
honey."

44 I've never yet had to ask you to
increase my allowance, sir," the yi
man answered haughtily,with a eui ms
'lonee tideways st his un de,

-* W ilkm-." Sir 'I i. wis- put in, with
i Dod to the butler, "go

. up a buttle of the ol 1 Madeira.
Hairy, my buy. don't let us discuss
|iic-tioiis of thi- BOli bel,ire tlc n-

i nu ts. My boy, I've never kept
-' rt of money i-i any wey, I
ind if I ever lin. I trust you'll till me
if it. tell me of it immediately.'' I

Harry's dink cheeks burned bright
i-i a moment, but he answered never a

tingle word, aid went on eating his 1
linner silently, with a very ban'*
nc)., indeed u

1
ir. ,

At 10 £ i '1 homes drove down to )
ho club, aid when he rea hi I the do ir t

Iii missed the cost t. nan. .¦ 1 shall walk
tack, Horton," be said. '41 shan't Treat |

lin ih:* evenii .*. !'. n't let them '.
,it up for dis I msjn'l f,c b"me till 2
:: the morning." }
Bul «¦- goon ss tbe coachmen bil bil t

ull time io get back again in perle't
afety, Ni Thomas walked straight .

lows tbe club steps once more, and up .*

bs Promensde, and all tho way to |
utteypoor Lodge. When bfgot thin t

e onened the door silently with his *]
nt. h-kO"l. s''u,; 'l af*a-n without the .

lightest noise, i1"*4 walked on tiptoe |
ito thc library. .

I

It was an awkward sort of thinz i ,

0 certainly, but Sir Thomas waa con- -.

meed in his own mind that ho Ought
udoit. He wheeled an easy-chair
ito the recess bj thi window, in front <

f which thc curtains wno drawn, ar- ]
in ged the folds io that bi could see ,

a-ily imo the room by the slit between
1 em", ind sat down patiently to e\-

doro thie mystery to the very bottom.
Sir Thornes wa- extremely loth in

lie own mind to suspect anybody, and
et it was quits clear that -ame one or

itbei must baie t;iken thc mi ing
lOVOfeig-B. Twice oier money bi 1
(in Bbetracted. ltcouldn'thave been
the cook.of that he felt certain; nor
Wilkins either. Very respectable
won::,ti, cook.vi ry respectable buller.
Wilkin-. Nor Morton; ob, dear, no,

quite impossible; certainly not Mil¬
ton. Not tbe housemaid or tbe boy;
obviously neither; well-conducted
j r people, every one ol them, ll u

who the dickens could it be then? Fur
certainly nomabody had taken the
money. The good old fol,mel felt in
his heart that tor the sake of every-
bodi | ca ci f ii,i..lit was hi- bounden
duty tu iii-cuicr tho teal culprit before
-sjin-* a.-ingle word to any one about it.

lhere was something very ridiculous,
of course, not to say undignified and
absurd, in ibo idea of an elderly field
officer, late in lar Ma e-ty's service, sit¬

ting thus for hour alter hour stealthily
behind bis own curtain-, in the dark, a.

if he wire a thief or a burglar, wailing
lt. iee whether anybody came to open
his davenport. Sir Thomas grew de¬
cidedly w BU led as he watt bel and
waited, and but for his strong sense ol
the duty imposed upon him of tracking
the guilty person, he would once ur

twice in the cour-e of the evening hive
given up the quest from sheer disgust
and annoyance at the absurdity of the
position. But no, he tnu-t find out wh,)
had done it, so lhere he sat, as motion-
lees as a i at watching a mouse-hole,
with his eie turned always in the
direction of tho davenport, through
the -light slit between the folded cur¬
tains.
Ten o'clock struck upon the alarm

on the mantelpiece.half-past lu.ll.
Sir Thomas stretched his legs, yawned.
and muttered audibly: .. fourifounded
slow, really." Half-past ll. Sir
Thomas went o\ct Betselooslj to the
side table, where the decanter- were

standing, and helped himself to a

brandy-and-selt/er, squsoiinf down thc
cork of the bottle carefully with his
thumb, to prevent its popping, till
all ibo gas had escaped piecemeal.
Thea he crept back, still noiselessly.
feeling more like a convicted thief
himself than a Knight Commander ol
ihe moist honorable Order of the Hath,
and wondering when the deuce this pil¬
fering lock-breaker was going to begin
his nightly depredations. Not till after
Harry came back, most likely. The
thu f. whoever be or she was, would
probably be slraid to venture into the
library while there was still a chance
of Harry returning unexpectedly and
disturbin- the whole procedure. Hut
when Harry had once gone to bed, they
would ell have beard from Morton that
Sir Thomas was going to be out late,
and tho thief would then doubtless
seize to good sn opportunity of helping

himself unperceived to the eountcd
sovereigns.
At half-pest ll o'clock there we* a

sound of steps upon the gorden welk,
end Berry's voice could be heard
through tho hslf-open window. Thc
Colonel (-ought the very words, egeinst
his will. Harry wes tslkinr* with Ti ¦
Whitmarsh, who hed welked round to

see him home; his -foetal ste,- a little
thick, es if with wine, end he seemed
terribly excited (to judge bs his accent
about something or other lhat bod just
happen d.

41,00'l-nicbt, lom," the youngman
was saying, with an outward show erf
llllllliniill barely concealing e great
drel of underlying irriu'iin. 44 I'll
I av voil up what I lost tomorrow or

the pelt day. You shall have your
h.. MJ don't be afraid olio.it il."

..nh. it's all right," Tom Whit-
inersh's voice an.-wered in an ofT-hand
fa*h'ion. " Pay mc winnever you like,
sou know, Woolrych. lt doesn't met¬
ter to tue when you pay me. this year
or next year, so long as I got it sooner

or later."
Mr 'lhotnas listened with a sinking

heart. .. Ploy," he thought to himself.
.. Ploy. I'lay, play, already It was

his father's curse, poor fellow, and I

hope it won't be Hair;'-, lt's some
.comfort to think, anyhow, that it's
only billiard"."

..Will, good-night, Tom." Harry
went on, ringing tho bell as ho sp ike.

'.Cood-night, Harry. I hope next
time the cards won't go to persistently
against you."

Thi cards ! Hhew That wa¦; bal,
indeed. Sir Thomas starte I. Ile
didn't object to a quiet afler-dinner
rubber on bil own account, naturally.
But this wasn't whist; oh. no. nothing
of the lort. This was evidently se

rious playing. He drew a lung breath,
and felt he must talk very decidedly
about tho matter to Harry to-morrow
morning.
"Is my undo home vet, Wilkins* "

44 No, "ir: he said he wouldn't bc
back probably till 2 o'clock, and we
wasn't to sit np for him."

.. All right, then, (live mc a light
(br 0 mioute in tbe library. I'll take
a seltzer before I go np-itaira, just to
steady me."
Sb Thoma! slmost laughed outright.

'Ibis was really too ri,li ulous. Sup¬
pose after all the waiting Harry was to

corni over and discover him sitting
there in the darkness by tbe window,
what a pretty figure be would cut be¬
fore hiin. And besides, tbe whole
thing se,; ld hive to come out then,
and after all the thi, f so¦;'. never be

nd md punished. Ile Colo¬
nel grew hot and red in the fsce, and

to vs;*!i tn hadn't in
tbe first place let himself in, in my
way, for this ridiculous smitiur-de-
lt Use- I ,-me'*'.

But Harry 'Irani, his
by the side-tilde, with no brandy,
either; tbil wes i

bnndy. If he'd taken brandy, too, in
-. nt ex< id when

he'd ilreidy certainly bi i
mi,ch ii" sea- at ai! goo for bim, Sir
'llitiii'i a li have been justly anl
seriously ingry. But after ali. Harry

v iy at bottom, ind
bow to i Ile
tonk !.' elli md I- I
-ile. W ilkin- turned oul the light in
the ri c. and Harry went uj

lill!, a .

I hi ii W ilkina turned the kev in
ibrarj door md the old gentleman be-
;io to n led tbil th was really ,i m

for him ;

eft in. Suppose they locked him in
here till to-morrow morning! Ah!
np] y lb- ight ii tl. .¦ '- tva
be worst ha pi "I the li-
irsry window and let himself in it

I di or by tn sa

ny.
The servants all Bled up-stairs, ond

n- one, in an irregular procession;
heir feet die I ii.say gradually upon thc
ipper landings, and a solemn silence
aine at la-t ovel thc whole ho isi hold.
*ir Thomas's heart began to but
ester; the excitement of tho plot io*
cu-i wa- growing Btronger upon hun.
li,;- was the time the thief would
nilly choose to open tho davenport,
le should know now within twenty
ninutet whit h it wa- of ill his people,
sin,m be truste-L so implicitly, tbat wei
tallv r.obbing bim.
And he hal treated then all so

eindly, too. Ila. the nie il bo should
.itch it well, that he should, whoever
ie was, as soon as ever Sir Thomas
li. covered him.
Sot ii* ii were Wilkins, tho -li n it

if it wei,' Wilkins. Sir Thomas bop 1
it wasn't really that excellent fellow
Wi'kiv a good, old-tried, md trusty
gi rvint. li my im sept tc flninciil
dill.cullie s

Hush, hush! Quietly now! A step
upon the lending

i oming down noiselessly, noiseless¬
ly, noiselessly. Not Wilkin!.not
beary inough for hun. surely; no. no,
a womin'l step. IO very light, IO
and noifsless, Sir Thomas really h iped
in his hean it wasn't that pretty, deli-
rate-looking girl, the new bouse ii I,
ll u ssa. by .lose-.yes. he'd give her
a good lecture then anl there, thu
scry minute, a',out it, oller to p»y her
passage quietly out to Canada, ind
ie, on.mci,'I ber to gc: merril I decently

neg od young fellow on tbe earli¬
est possible opportunity.
The key turned once mora in thj

lock, and then the door Opened stealth¬
ily. Somebody gli iel like!ghost into
the middle of the room. Mr Thoma*,
ga/irg intently through the "lit in the
curtains, murmured to himself thet n iw
at last he should faiths- discover the
confounded resell.
Ha ! How absurd ! He could hardly

help laughing once more at the ridicu¬
lous collapse to his high-wrought ex¬
pectation. And yet he restrained him¬
self, lt was only Harry ! Harry came

down, candle in hand, no doubt, tog
mother glass of seltzer. Thc Colonel
hoped n,t with brandy. N'o ; not with
blandy. He put the glass up to hi* dry
lips.Sir Thorne! could see they were

dry and feverish even, from that dis-
tance- -horrid thing, this gambling !.
and he drained it oil' at a gulp, like the
thirsty man who has tasted no liquor
since early morning.
Then he took up his candle again and

turned.not to the door. Oh, no. The
old gentleman watched him now with
singular curiosity, for he was walk¬
ing, not to the door, bat over in the
direction of the suspected davenport.
Sir Thomas could hardly oven then
guess at the truth, lt wasn't.no it
wasn't.it couldn't be Harry! not
Harry that ' " * that borrowed the
money.
The young men took a piece of stout

wire from his pocket, with a terrible
look of despair end agony. Mr
Thomas's heart melted within hun es
he beheld it. Ho twisted the wire
shout in the lock with e dexterous pres¬
sure, and it opened easily. Sir Thomas
looked on, »nd the tears rose into his
.yal slowly by instinct: bot he said
neser a word, and welched intently.
Berry held thc lid of the davenport
open for e moment with one bend end
looked it the rows of counted gold
within. The fingers of the other
bend rose slowly end remorsefully up
to the edge of the desk, and there hov¬
ered iu an undecided fashion. Sir
Thomas watched still, with his heart
breaking. Then for e aecond Harry
pau.-ed. He held beck his bend end
appeared to deliberate. Something

within deemed to have enacted him
deeply. Sir Thornes, though a plain
old soldier, coull read his hes well
enough to know what it was; ho was

thinking of theUfind words his uncle
had said to him that very evening as

they sat together down thor© at dinner.
For half a minute the suspense was

terrible. Then, with a sudden impulse,
Harry shut the l.d of thc davenport
down hastily; flung the wiro with a

fi sture of horror and remorse into the
lin place, took up his candle wil.Hy in

his hand, and rushed from the room,
and up thc stairs, leaving the door open
behind him.
Then Sir Thomas rose slowly from

his seat in thc window-corner; lighted
thc gas in the centre burner; unlocked
the devonport, with tears still
ling slowly down his face: counted all
Ibe money over carefully to inak- quite
eertaia; found it absolutely antouched ;

ami flung hini-clf down upon hil
wildly, between shine an I fear, arni
relief and" misery. Whit ho said or

what he thought in that terrible mo¬

ment of conflicting passion is best not
bore tb-cribed or written; but when
he rofe again his eyes wero glistening,
m ire with forgiveness than with h irror

sager there bad never been); sndb ing
an old-fashioned old gentleman, be took
down his .big Ibbie from the
ibeH, just to re-assure himself
about a text which he thou-ht
he remembered somewhat in Luke
".loy shall be in Ileaien over om -in*

net tliat repenteth. mon than o\er

ninety and nine just pert-ons which
need r.o repentance." "Ah, yes,"
he said to himself. .. he repented ; he
repeated. He didn't tike it (Ie fell
he couldn't after what I -aid to him"
And then, with the tears ititi rolling
silentli down his bronzed cheeks, lu
went up Stain to bed, bat not tc sleep :

for he lay restless on his pillow all
night throu*¦*.. with that one terrible
discovery weighing like lead u;,.;*. his
tender old L

III.
Next morning after breakfast Sir

Thomas said in a quiet tone of com*
maid to Harry. My boy, I want to

to you for p. few minutes in the
library."

Harry's cheek gnw deadly pale ard
bs ceught his breath with difficulty,
but bc followed his uncle int,) the

library without a wind ard took hil seat
at the table opposite him.

.Harri." the oil soldier began, BS

quietly as bc was able, after an awk¬
ward pause, " I want to tell you a lit-
ti,;.a little about your fattier ii 1
mother."
Hani's face suddenly chsnge from

white to trimson, for h<* fell
lhat ixb.it Sir Tl talk

wei not the lo* of th
fnun the davenport a week earlier; and
on the o'li, r hand, thou [h b

In-, own
and parentage, he kne i I th< re

of ni
'i, the mat) incle wo il

; !

rei lj of hi mother.
M

.iin. in a tr rn il i voice, . I
think the time ba- noa enc when

thal il nu* do
n lal: :i bj bl lod : you a: . y u a: .*

my nephew by adoption only."
lian

thing.
.. 1 hu way it al! esme si

Tin mas went on, pl
with his wst< h-cl just this
wa in India during the

yo know, an 1 « hile I b
I'i olundshabr, in the pro-

befoi
.I mean to say, befon the

Sepoys.revolted, your father waa ad-
itsnt of my regiment at thc same

station. He ind;
Herr*. j out moth r lived in a

near tbe cantonments.
;i,.r there you w rc bon wh.
aclly .'..ht months before the
at Meei tow.tbe I.
the nu,!,. j ur father, I'm sorry to
-a, ,was a ichgiven to high
nlsy.in short, ii ¦¦- p it-

ting it bo, n y .c..'. i reg liar gamble*..
He owed money to almost every nun in
the regiment, and among others, if I
must tell yon thc whole truth, to me.
In those da;, s I sometimes played
lather high myself, Harry; not
as high ea your ] Ol father, my
boy. for I was alway- pr
b it a great deal higher than a j
man in a marching regiment lias
any righi to do.a gnat deal higher.
left off pla] ni-* immediately after what
I'm j to tell yoi; an 1 from
thst dsy to this. Harry, I've never

lom b< d a nd. except for whist or

Clibbsge, at.il never will do I >. m

it I live to be ss old ss^Iethut-elah."
I! ¦¦ old h.an paused and wiped hi

bron for econd with his esps
hsndkercbief, while Hm rx's eyes, cost
down upon the ground, began
rapidly with something or other thal he
couldn't for thr life of him mani
ki I", out of th iii.

.. ii the nigbt before the news from
Meerut arrived," the old soldier
on once more, with bi- rye- turned hall
away from thc trembling lad, "we

played to'ether in the Major's ru,on

your father and I. with a few nth t-

arni befi ie the end ol the evening
luther had lost B large sum to one ol
his brother-officers. When we'd linish
playing he came to my ipiarters, and he

* Woolrycb, this is a bad job.
bau n't get aux thing to pay McGregor
with.'
".All right, Walpole.' I answered

him.your lather's name was Captain
Wali>nie. Harry.I'll lend you wlnt-
iver'l necessary.'

*. * No, no, dear fellow,' he said. * I
won't borrow and only gel myself into
worse trouble. I'll take a shorter and
easier way out of it all. you may de¬
pend upon it.'

" At that moment t hadn't the slight*
est idea what he meant, and so I sail
00 more to bim just then about it. But
three minutes after he left my *uarters
I heard a loud cry, and saw your fath* r

in the moonlight out in the compound.
lie had a pistol in his hand. Next mo-
ment the report of a shot sounded
loudly 'lown below in the compound,
and I rushed at ono to see what on
earth could be the matter.

.. Your father was lying in a pool of
! blood, just underneath a big mango
tree beside the door, with his left jaw
.-hattered to pieces, and his brain
pierced through and through from one
side to tho other by a bullet fnun the
pistol.

*. He was dead.-tone dead. There
was no good doctoring him. We took
him up and carried him into the sur¬

geon's room, and none of us had the
courage all that night to tell your
mother.

.' Next day news came of the risin:
at Meerut.
"That same night, while we were all

keeping watch and mounting guard,
expecting our men would follow tho
example of their companions at head¬
quarters, there was a sudden din and
tumult in the lines about 9 in the eve¬

ning, when the word was given to turn
in, and McGregor, coming pa-*t me,
..Louted at the top ot bis voice ' Ifs
all up, Woolrych. These black devil-,
have broken loose at last, and they're
going to tin ihe oflicers' ip-arter-i.'

.. Well, Harry, my boy, I needn't
tell you all about it at full length to¬
day ; but in the end, ss you know, we

fought the men for our own lives, and

bold our ground until the detachment
eamc from Ftawah to relievo us. How¬
ever, before we could gt le tho Bibi'l
bungalow.th** Sepoys used to call

your mother tho MM, Harry.thoso
black devils had broken in there, ami
when, next morning carly, I burst into
thc ruined place, with t-hreo men of thc

Forty-seventh and a faithful native
j bavildar, w.* found your poor mother.
well, lhere, Harry, I can't boar to

think of it, even now, my boy; bat
oho was dead, too. .jnitc deed, with a

hundred lebrin Bte all over her poor
bl,.oil-stained, hacked-aboutbody. An I
in the corner, under the cradle, tho
eight-months-old baby was lying end
crying.cr) ing bitterly. That was

you. Harry.
The young man listened intently,

with s face now once more s-hy-white,
but still ba an weted absolutely no-

11111-'.
" I took yon in my anns, my boy,"

thc old Colonel continue 1 in a softer
tone: "and as you were left all slons
in tin* bungalow there, with BO living
soul to love or care for you. I cirri l

you away in my arms myself to my
own i|iiartcrs. All through the rest of
that terrible campaign kept you with
me, and while I was fighting st Pottey-

j poor a native ayah was in charge of von

for mc. Vour poor father had owed
mc a trilling debt, and I took you as

payment in full, and hav kept you
with ne as my nephew over since.
That is all your history. Ilr.rry."

Then* was another "long pause, du¬

ring whuh Harry kept hil burning eyes
fixed fa--t upon Sir Thomas, snd **ir

Thomas looked down tincoml, rtsbly at

his booti, and said nothing. Then the
young men found voice again feebly to

ask. almost in a whisper, oin* final
question:

..Hail you.had you any particu¬
lar reason for telling me thia
aboiit my birth and my parents at this
exact time. just now, uncle!

I hail. Hairy. I. I have rather
suspected of late ..that that you
arc balling someboa into into yo ir

poor f.'ttlur's unhappy vice of gsml
My boy. my boy, if you inhei
failing! in thst direction, I ii
end will bc some warn ing to you
si-t immediately."

'* Ard bad you any re
luspei t me of any other fault
of any graver fault of anything
nelly very seri -us. un

T bs I il lu- bes between
Ins hs answend very slowly,
a- if tin* worde were wi him
by torturi .. If you hadn't yo

me the question punt blank.
Harry, I I you

BS, my boy, mv

all... all abaol .'¦ ly."
Harry lifted i lo<i 1

cry and wail f horr ,r. and dart*
ol t1

.¦ I km,iv that ry," the Col >ni
in his '..*.n I.. ,rt. treml ling. .¦

it bi fore ! ri cry *. ,r

Wall
)>bahr id shot
himself "

TV.

Ilarrj had
di ii i that Sir I'homi
Ile tull'. ;ul l.iiii it i

by the eat

Ml' 1 h
:. and ian

tbat it *¦. ii-

iii' in
the vc

risen a- the p
half j etrified, th

th .

bambers, and ra

ment ol nive and terror that it wa
ict attii and ...

dead father. '1 h and
traped} seemed to have hand -1
down directly from father to son with*

i -1, gie change of di t iii or
stance.

'I In old men ward h ir*

iedly, with urprisj - bi te, ind caught
dairy's hind j lit aa thc linger re-ted
upon the ti iggei.

.. My boy my boy " h*
wrenching the revolver easily from b:s
trembiii g gia-p and flinging ii a
¦leat eui ve ta the othei end of thc gar*
den. *4 Not that way ! Not that
1 haitn't ii pr :i. bed J ou with one word,
Hairy his is a bl I return, in leed,
(or a life devoted t" von. <»h, Hsrry,
Hairy, not by ihutl ing off your re-

ibilities and running away from
them like a coward, nol
an you ever mend mattera in

tbe -tate you have rotten them into,
but ina fig .¦

.¦iii impulses and conquering them
.. man that's tbe way. lbs

way. to get the better of them. I'i
me, llanx. {.nuni.-' me, my boy, thal
whatever cornea you won't make
with yourself as your father di 1: for

md do hetti r. I'm an

old man, an old man, Harry, and I
have but you in the worl I to care for
or think about. Don't let me b
ashlin il i ige by see"

boy I baie rougbt up and love 1 as a

tn diing in disgra :i. i poltroon ai I
ward. Standby your guns, my boy;

atai d by yo .i gun an I ;ht it out to
the lest iiiiri

Unity'- nnii fi ll powerle
and he broke down utterly, in his hame
and lelf-abasement, Hinging himself
wildly upon tbe teat hoi catii tbe
tit ea ami lovering his face with
bandi to hide th h il '. in thal wt ri

bur-ting foith in a feverish torrent.
.. 1 will go," he sai I at last, in a

choking voice; ** I will go, uncle, and
talk to Milly."

.. I'd,'* the Colonel said, soothing hil
arm tenderly. .* Do, my buy. Sho'a a

good girl, a:il she'll advi eyou rightly.
tioand speak to her: but before you
go promiii me, promise me."

Harry ruse and tried to ihskl
Thomas's heavy hand, laid with a

fatherly pressure upon h's str

shoulder. Hut he couldn't; the ol I
.-oldier was still too strong for him.
.. Promise me," he said once in ire

1 ,.are-.singly, '* promise . me ; promise
me ! "

Harry hesitated for a second i.i bia
IroHbled mind ; then, with an e:!'>rt, lie
answeied slowly. .. 1 promise, uncle."

Sir Thomas released him, aud he
rushed wildly away. "Remember,"
the Colonel .cried aloud, as he went in ar

the open folding windows, *- remember,
Harry, you are onyour honor. If you
break parole I shall think very badly,
very badly, indeed, of you."

Bat as the old man tunic 1 ba k sadly
into his lonely library, he thought to

himself ' ** 1 wonder whether Ic:
tt) have dealt more harshly willi him.*'
I wilder whether I wa- ri'ht in lotting
him off so easily for two such BXtromo-

i 1).such extremely grave breaches of
military discipliner "

V.
"Then you think, Milly, that's whit

I oujiht to do You think I'd better |
ami never come back again* till I fed
qaMe sure of myself I "

"I think so, Harry. 1 think ie.1
think so. And yet.ifs very hard aol
to see iou for so long. Harry."

" Hut I shall write to you fiery div,
Milly, however long it may be ; and if
I conquer myself, why, then, Milly, I
shall feel I can come back flt to marry
xou. I'm not lit now. ami unless I
fivi tha* I've put uijaelf straight with

you end my uncle I'll never come bick
tglin.never, never, never ! "

Milly's lip trembled, but she only
answered bravely: 44 Thfet's well,
Hsrry ; for then you'll make all tho
more ellort, end for my seko I'm sure

you'll conquer. But, Harry, I wish
before you go you'd tell nie plainly
what else it i- that you've been doing
Irides play in" omi l.)"ing your uncle'"
nunn v."

"<'h, Milly, Milly, I can't.I
ii:ii*tn't. If I wero to tell you thet
von could never again respect mo.

ton could never lose me."
Milly was a wiso girl, and pr- I I

hun no further. A fur all, there ore

s. mr things it ia better for none of ul

to know about one another, and thi*
thing was just one of them.

So Hairs Walpole went away (rom
t beltenhom, nobody knew whither ex-

ct pl Mills-, not daring to conti le the
¦ecret of lu-, whereebouti ino to hit
uncle, nor seeing that toil Wen
more before be went, but
thet very nigh'. OB his own re- iree*.

to "eek his own ftriune as best be
might in Ihe great world of London.
.. Tell my uncle why 1 ha-. .¦ .'

sail! to Milly ; " tbat it is in oi

conquer myself, md tel! bun tl.
writi to sou constant!.. in '¦ thu
will let bim kn iw fi tn tim
whether I am sve'l md liking pro-
,-re-s."

lt ssas a har I timi for
Thoma-. BO d ibt, I
that Harry wai iwi fi
knesv not where, an I hi was 1
by hiui*eif in bi
b lt it was bi st so ; be knew ll in u i

A

lived or what be '.si- d * be
heard ; bul i ¦¦ Milly binti i
to liim that Harry teemed toraly in
want ol .¦¦¦ '. .i i Sir 'I h mia

b, r some to tend him,
it was it once returned, with
tuiu but gentle message from Harry to
say that be ss (. ebie, happily, 11 do
Without it, and would not flj
trouble his uncle. It was only from
Milly that Sir 11, my-

about his dear boy, and b
In r and a.*ked her abi it him 9
tbat he li iraed at last I bel like

liter.
I be four j car Vis,.

and at tin- end of them Sir Thoma
ay sittnig in his little library,

somewhat discoi
in himself thal he ought to hive
body living se ith bim a*, his
ss hen suddenly th

irt u
re, for h<~-

tin in at once ia bi ing Hen
nm!'.ent the scrvini
'nd on -.' hich *

.. I'r. li. ')'. ll
II----

.- r

A -

min b

ol' thi

ki ep them. 11

it," it he : iu
tm,c. tl it the best en i

svas to take
irry

re with the n

s'.s, re '. ukin; them up, ind . iketing
.'

rdiniry debt. -I be
si hi ls for i'i ;; hm

:, the army nil] ali be the r

for it." he thought to himself
now tt Ll me, larry, b iw b iv

.- md what base
ince 1 last saw you

"

.. I'n le," Iii' ry ci ied.he b
inlearnt to cell hun

by that fond old name, then... n
Cse been myself,
the dey left you I've ..

card once- I
.. v q.t. [sup]: lb.

1-er." li
¦.Xi t even r i

Harry iniwi
cue, nor 3

I've determine 1 11

¦. 'Hut's ss,". Harry that's "

then" ea

s ice."
ice I

.. I'm -nr'
ed to

iiti-r to li J
iiiivht bivi ii that rc-ic

but felt, after ill yi told tbat
. . iy would be a

rofession for m t
I didn't scant to be ¦ coward an 1 i .n

assay from dinger, di In't wmt
foolhardy ind needlessly expose myself
to it. So thought on the
would be v/iscr fur me to give up the
direct-commission bu* {ether
and go in at once for being i
sea- afcr, and therefore better in the
end both tor me ami for y ou,

Sir Tl iva- t- ok the soung wan'
bund om b n. ire, md press I it
with a fatherly pi I.
he told, .. ^ ou are rig
a great deal more right, in lee I,
'lian I wai, But how on ear.:,

you found money to keep yo
and pay for your educctio
years.tell me, Harry.- "

Harry 'l flt 8 m.-In 1 up
tun.- with honest pride, -fere i

bravely " I'veeirni leno igh
itu; and drawing to pey my wey lin
whole (Me, till 1 gut quclil ed. And
l'se been qualified noss Corn
and got a post as hou ic-sur . m a; our

ital; but I've waited to oma and
tell y-nii till I'd saved up thal
sou kimw, out of ms salary, md BOW
I'm coming ba k to ettie don

a, uncle."
>ir I b imai laid nothing, but h .

from his chair and took both of ll irry't
banda in hie with tva:-. For a few
minutia he looked at him teodirlj
admiringly : then he enid nt hil limple
way: 4> God bless you 1 God bless you!
I couldn't have done it myself, my
boy ; I couldn't have done it myself,
Harry."
There wa- a minute's p .uso, and then

Sir Thomas began again .. What a

secretive little girl thal 'lear little Mill
Milly must bo neser to base told BIO a

word of ell this. Harry. She kept t-

quiet ebout ell details es it' lbs wis

sworn to the utmost secrecy."
Barry rose and opened the library

doer. " Milly!" hi- called tot, aud

I light littlo Mf-tire glided in from the
driwirg-roorn opposite.

4> We expect to bo married in three
weeks, um le as soon ss tho banns c*n

be pubii h"l," Harry went on, prc-
tenting his future wife, as it w.

the Colonel. 44 Milly's money will josi
bo enough for un to lise upon until I
can scrape together a practice, and sh-
has eoofldeoee enough in me to bolievi
thst in tho end I shall ¦BOOgl I
one."

Sir TboofelS drew ber -lowri lo hi*
cbatrend kissed ber forehead. .. M
he soul, soli ly. .' J OU h iv<

Harry, yu have done wisely,
have two children now in
If you are to lise near me I
si iv hippy. But Hirr
proved yourself will,
let mo buy you e praci Grin
Ailm in Emj I M

Hiv I .'thur I'm "timi.
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thi in-' es. If tosomi
it g-ii wis¬
dom
pain- andpena
kindness an 1 dial t try t i
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right, justice, ami fair pl*'.
For roysalt I hive no other interest

in this question than which I
with thi humblest cilisea who ls leal*

tbi honor and roi it itou*, for tho
pest e illili prosperity of our beautiful
ciy. ll.
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